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Sir Pet. And you prophesied right; and we shall certainly
now be the happiest couple -Lady Teaz. And never differ again ? Sir Pet. No, never - though at the same time, indeed,
my dear Lady Teazle, you must watch your temper
very narrowly; for in all our little quarrels, my dear,
if you recollect, my love, you always began first. Lady  Teaz.  I  beg your pardon,  my  dear  Sir Peter:
indeed, you always gave the provocation. Sir Pet. Now, see, my angel! take care - contradicting
isn't the way to keep friends. Lady Teaz. Then, don't you begin it, my love! Sir Pet. There, now! you - you are going on. You don't
perceive, my life, that you are just doing the very
thing which you know always makes me angry. Lady Teaz. Nay, you know if you will be angry without
any reason - my dear -
Sir Pet. There! now you want to quarrel again. Lady Teaz. No, I am sure I don't: but if you will be so
peevish -
Sir Pet. There now, who begins first? Lady Teaz. Why, you, to be sure. I said nothing - but
there's no bearing your temper.
Sir Pet, No, no, madam; the fault's in your own temper. Lady Teaz.- Aye, you are just what my Cousin Sophy
said you would be. Sir Pet. Your Cousin Sophy is a forward, impertinent
gipsy-
Lady Teaz. You are a great bear, I am sure, to abuse my relations. How dare you abuse my relations ?
Sir Pet. Now may all the plagues of marriage be doubled on me, if ever I try to be friends with you any more!
Lady Teaz. So much the better,
Sir Pet. No, no, madam: 'tis evident you never cared a pin for me, and I was a madman to marry you - a pert, rural coquette, that had refused half the honest 'squires in the neighbourhood 1